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His trunk was put in a boat. I did not dare take my bag,
and I was landed with nothing but a man's wardrobe, the
contents of which were displayed at the custom-house. I had
Some books, papers, letters, linen, some clothes, a sword, and
two pairs of pistols. I went to an inn, where the host told
me that if I wished to go to London, I could join a party
that was going, and it would only cost me the price of a
horse. He introduced me to these people, a Protestant min-
ister and two ladies, and we supped together. I pleased
them, and they pleased me, so we travelled together. I went
to an inn in the Strand, but the next day looked out for
cheaper lodgings. I only possessed fifty gold pieces and a
ring worth about the same sum.
I took a room in a decent house, on the third story. The
landlady was an honest, kind-looking woman, and I decided
to trust her. I begged her to buy me the clothes proper to
my sex, for I did not dare show myself dressed as a man.
In two days I was attired as a poor girl who does not wish
to dazzle or attract attention. I spoke English well, and
knew that if I lived quietly I had nothing to fear.
I paid ten shillings a week rent; but I soon saw that
though my hostess was a good woman, the house was not
suitable for me. I received no visitors, but I could not pre-
vent curious people from intruding on me at all times. We
were close to the Stock Exchange, and a crowd of young
men were always coming and going. Several of them took
their meals in the house, and were persistent in their efforts
to cliven me up a bit,* as they expressed it.
I was determined not to spend more than one guinea a
week, so I decided to sell my ring. An old man who lived
next door offered me a hundred and fifty guineas for it. I
did not know it was so valuable, and I let him have it, on
condition he paid me four guineas a month, and would let
me buy it back if I chose. I wanted to keep a certain sum
about me, so as to be able to go to Lisbon by land as soon
as I should receive permission to- return. I had suffered too
much on the sea to think of taking that route again.

